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Devil

"HE'S BLACK SAHlw

Synopsis. In 1EJ2 Licutonant Knox of tho regular array on duty at Fort
Armstrong--, Hock Island, III., territory threatened by dlBatrectcd Indiana.
Tho commandant Bcnda him with dispatches Bt Loula. He tnltoa paBBago

tlio steamer WarrUr and makes tho of Judgo rich
planter, and of Joo Klrby (tho Devil's Own), notorious gambler. Knox learno
Judge Beaucalre has daughter, Elolso, and granddaughter, Iteno, offspring
of Bon whom the Judge hao disowned, ncno'o mother nogrcso, and sho
and her daughter, never having boen Brood, are slaves under the law, although
tho girls have been brought up sisters. Klrby Induces tho Judgo to Btako
this and negro servants poltor hand unfairly dealt by Joe
Carver Klrby's partnor. Tho two hands contain Ave accfl, and Klrby accuses
the Judgo of cheating. Beaucalre, Infuriated, nrlscs attack Klrby, and drops
doad In the confusion Klrby and Carver are enabled to steal away. Knox
trios Induce Klrby give up his Btolon winnings. Klrby refuses and aftor

hot argument he and Carver throw Knox overboard. The lieutenant swims
ashore and reaches hut Knox Ilea unconscious for ten days. Recovering, ho
finds ho cabin owned by Poto, "free nigger," who had shot him,
mistaking him for an enemy. His dispatches have been forwarded.

CHAPTER V. Continued.

'"Bout week, ninybc mor'n dnt,
ago. De Warrior brought do body
down, snh."

"Tho Warrior? Did nnyono go

ashore with It?"
"'Penrs like thnr wus two men

Btopped off nt de Lnndln'. dlsre-menib-

de nnmes, but one ob 'em wus
nn ol' friend ob de jedge's."

turned my head nwny silently, but
only for a moment. The two men were
In nil probability Klrby and his sntol-Ut- e.

Carver. the Bcnucalrc
property was already legally In Klr-
by's possession, and any possible
chnnce might hnve once had to foil
him In his nefarious purpose had now
completely vanished.

To be sure hnd reasoned out no
definite means whereby could cir-

cumvent lils theft, except to take legal
advice, confer with Governor Clark,
nnd warn those threatened girls of
their danger. Rut now was too late
even to do this. And jet might not
be. If Klrby nnd his confederate be-

lieved that was dead, were con-

vinced that hnd perished beneath
tho waters of the river, they might
feel safe in taking time to strengthen
their position; might delay final ac-

tion, hoping thus to make their case
seem more plausible. If Klrby was
really serious In his Intention of mar-
rying Bonucuiro's daughter lie would
naturally hesitate immediately to ac-

knowledge winning the property at
cards, and thus indirectly being the
cause of her father's dentil, lie would
be quite likely to keep this hidden
from tho girl for while, until lie
tried his luck at love. If love failed,
then tho disclosure might be made to
drive the young woman to him
throat to render her complaisant.

"Do you know lawyer named
Ilaines?"

"Livln down at de Landln'? Yas,
Mill."

lifted myself up In bed, too deeply
Interested to lie still uny longer.

"Now listen, Pete," explained ear-
nestly. "I've got sufficient money to
pay you well for nil you do, und just
as soon as you get mo to
eat want you to go down to the
Landing nnd bring Lawyer Unities
back here with you. Just tell him
Blck white man wants to sec him nt
once, and not word to anyone else."

"Yas, sah," the whites of his eyes
rolling. "lie done know ol' Pete, an'
I'll sure bring him back yere."

It was dark when they enme, the
lire alone lighting up tho interior of
the dingy cabin with fitful glow of
red (lame. had managed to got out
of bed and partially dress myself, feel-
ing stronger, and In less pain as I ex-

ercised my muscles. Unities was
small, d man, with

straggling board nnd light blue
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eyes. He appeared competent enough,
a bundle of nervous energy, and yet
there wns something about tho fellow
which Instantly impressed me unfavor-
ably probnbly lils short, jerky mnii-me- r

of speech and his Inability to look
ctrnlght at you.

"Pete has been telling me who you
ore, 'lieutenant," ho said, as we shook
iitimls, "and putting some other things
together I can guess the rest. You
came south on the Warrior?"

"I'xoiii Fort Armstrong yes; who
told 31011 this?"

"Gup-tai- I saw him
In Bt. Louis, nnd lie seemed deeply
grlcjvfid by your sudden
No owe m board was able to explain
what had occurred."

"Yet liiere were two men on the
boat wJio could hnve explained If they
hnd enrtd to do so," I tuiawcrod dryly.
"I mean Klrby and Carver; they were
the ouc who threw me overboard."

lie dropped Juto a chair, his keen
:ierret cy? ou my face.

of

"Klrby and Carver? They went
inshore with Uus Judgo's body at the
Landing. So there Is 1 story bnck of
ill this," ho exclaimed Jerkily. "D n
it, I thought us much. Wus Beuu-ieat- e

killed?"
"Xo not nt Ienat by nnjr violence.

jNo itfoubt the shock nt his Joss bus-uene- 4

his death. Burcly you must
itnovv ftont he risked nil he potsesscd
flit n HMX4) of cards and lost?"

know something
about It, und" then, were other, rumors
floating about tho Landing, but I
have heard no details,"

ul Jinvo every reason, Haines, to feel
convinced that both Klrby and Carver
trailed ftcaucnlro up tho rive wllli
Hi iBtQntlw of plucking,, Wm. Klrbr
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ABOLITIONIST,

Dcaucalro,

plantation

Doubtless

Throckmorton.

disnppeurancc.

."Vliroektiiprton
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prnctlcnlly confessed this to me, bonst-Ingl-y,

afterward. That last night he
so manipulated tho cards or rather
Carver did, for It wns his deal ns to
deceive Beaucalre Into firmly believ-
ing that ho held an absolutely unbeat-
able hnnd he was denlt four aces
nnd a king."

Tho lawyer leaned forward,,breath-In- g

heavily.
"Four aces ! Only one hand Is bet-

ter than thnr, nnd It would bo Impos-
sible to get sucli n hnnd out of 0110
pack."

"Tlint is exactly true, Ilnlncs. I am
no enrd plnyer, hut I do know thnt
much about tho game. Yet Klrby took
the pot with a straight flush. Now,
cither he or Carver slipped an extra
ace into the pack, or else Beaucalre
did. In my opinion tho judgo had no
chance to work such a trick. And
that's the case as it stands."

nnlncs jumped to his feet and be-
gan pacing the dirt floor excitedly,
lils hands clasped behind his bnck.

"By heaven, man!" he cried, paus-
ing suddenly. "Even If ho did have a
chance the judge never did It never,
lie was n good sport, and always
played a straight game. You say ho
bet everything he had?"

"To the last dollar Klrby egged
him on. Besides tho money n deed to
his land and n bill of sale for his ne-
groes were on the table."

"The field hands, you mean?"
"Yes, and the house servants. Klrby

insisted thnt lie write these words,
'Tills Includes every chattel slave
legally belonging to me,' nnd made
Beaucalre sign It In thnt form."

Haines' faco was white, his eyes
staring nt mo incredulously.

"God help us, man ! Do you know
what that means?" he gasped.

"I am almost afraid I do," I an-
swered, yet startled by his manner.
"Thnt was why I sent for you. Would
that Include his son's daughter?"

lie hurled his face In his hands.
"Yes," he confessed brokenly. "To

the best of my knowledge Rene Beau-
calre Is a slave."

The silence following this blunt
statement was sickening. Up to that
moment, in spite of every fact
brought to my knowledge, I hnd se-

cretly believed this condition of af-

fairs Impossible. Surely somewhere,
through some legal form, Judgo Beau-
calre had guarded the future safety of

A

"By Heaven, Man!" He Cried, Pausing
Suddenly,

this youns woman, whom ho hnd
Into his household. Any other

conception seemed impossible, too
monstrous, too preposterous for con-
sideration, But now tho solemn
words of tho lawyer, his own legal
counselor, brought conviction, und for
the moment all power of speech de-
serted me. It was actually true, then- -

tho girl was n skive, a thing belonging
to Kirby. Nothing broke tho stillness
within tho cabin except the sharp
crackling of Haines in tho open fire-
place, and the heavy breathing of the
negro. Ho was seated on the edge
of the bed, his black faco showing a
grcwtlsli tint and revealing puzzled
amazement, with wide-opene- d eyes
staring- - blankly at Haines, who stood
motionless lioforo tho fire.

"Whii t wjie dat ycr sod, Mister
Ilaines?" ho sitlccd thickly. "You say
ns how Missus Reno Beaucalro Is n
sluve, sah? 'Pears liko I don't Just
rightfully undcrsthV,"

"Still, that Is true, .Pete," and tho
lawyer lifted his head end surveyed
us both. "Sho is tho liiegitimnto
dnugliter of Delia, Judge Beai.'caJre'a
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nousckeopcr 5 her father was Adclbcrt
BonUcnlro, tho Judge's only son. No
ono knows wlierc ho Is. dead or alive."

"De good Lord I An' do ol' Jcdge
never set her free?"

Tho lawyer shook his head, words
evidently falling him.

"But nre you absolutely certain of
this?" I broke In Impatiently. "Have
you searched tho records?" N

"Not only searched them, Knox, but
before ho left for tho north on this
last trip Benucairo was In my ofllce,
and I practically forced him to ac-
knowledge tho negligence. Ho even
authorized mo to draw up the neces-
sary papers for him to sign on his re-

turn for both Delia and tho girl.
They nro In my desk now, unexecuted.
There Is no mistnkc Reno is legally
n slave, together with her mother."

"My God J" I exclaimed. "Could any-
one conceive n more horrible position t
Here is n young girl, educated, refined,
of more thnn ordinary attractiveness,
Throckmorton tells mo, brought up
amid every comfort, and led to be-

lieve herself the honored dnughter of
tho house, awakening In nn Instant to
tho fact that she Is a slave, with ne-

gro blood In her veins a mere chnt-tc- l,

owned body and soul by a gam-
bler, won In a card game, and to bo
sold to the highest bidder. Haines,
I tell you Klrby knew all this he
either suspected, or had discovered
through some source that Rene Beau-
calre had never been set free. For
some reason ho desired possession of
both Beaucalro girls; they meant
more to hlin than cither the money or
the property. This enrd game gave
him one; the other "

"Elolse, you mean? Did the fellow
threaten her?"

"Here is whnt he said sneerlngly;
you can judge yourself what he meant:
'She's worth fifty thousand dollars by
her mother's will, nnd I Intend to win
her If I can, fair means or foul.' "

Haines did not speak for some mo-

ments, Ids eyes on my face. Then ho
paced back and forth ncross the iloor,
finally stopping before the fire.

"This is ns nenr hell as anything I
over know," he said, "nnd so far as
I can see there Is no legal way out
of It. We are utterly helpless to as-

sist."
"We are not," I answered hotly, "if

we are men. There may be no legal ,

way 111 which we uiui ueui una viiuuu,
but there Is an Illegal one, unless we
are already too late, and I propose
to use it, whether you join me or not.
You are sure tho girls are still at tho
plantation house that they know
nothing of this condition?"

"I hnve reason to believe-- so. Delia
was buying provisions at the Landing
yesterday; I talked with her a mo-

ment."
"And you said thnt Kirby and Car-

ver were only in town for one night,
leaving the next morning on a keel-bo-at

for St. Louis. My Idea is they
wore not quite ready to take posses-
sion ; that they have gone to St. Louis
to file the papers, nnd will come back
with oillcers prepared to execute
them. Tills moans that we must work
fast to get out of their way."

"What do you propose doing?"
"Let me nsk.n question first. Is It

true that Elolse Beaucalre is heiress
to fifty thousand dollars through her
mother's estate?"

"Yes ; I invested most of it."
"In what?"
"New Orleans property principally."
"Then it is safe enough whatever

happens. The only thing we can do
Is tliis: tell those girls and tho mother
the whole truth tell them at once, be-

fore Klrby can return, nnd then help
them to get out of this country. It
la not necessary for Elolse to go, un-

less she desires to, but there is no
other safe course for Delia and Rene.
They must reach a northern state be-

fore Kirby can lay hands on them.
Could Delia pass for a white woman?"

"Not In tho South; still sho could
travel as Rene's maid. But I do not
believe it Is possible for the two to
escape in thnt way, Knox. Understand,
I'd be willing to risk It if there were
any sltow. How can It bo done? On
the nverngo at this time of year there
Isn't a steamboat along here once a
month. If we did got them onto a
boat they would have to travel
straight south as far as the Ohio.
Kirby wouldn't bo more than a day
or two behind them, with friends on
every bont on tho river. Illinois is no
free state for fugitive slaves they
might Just ns well be caught in Mis-

souri ns over there. There Is not ono
chnnce in u thousand thnt they make
it."

"And less than thnt if they remnln
hero for Klrby to get his hands on,"
I retorted bitterly. "Now look here,
Ilnlncs. I nm going to carry out tills
plan alone if you will not bnck me in
It. I am not talking about steam-
boats; they could travel by night, and
hldo along shore during tho day. All
they would need would bo two negro
oarsmen, sufficient food, nnd n bout
big enough to enrry them snfely. You
have small boats, surely?"

"I got one, Mussa Knox," burst out
Peto eagerly. "Site's down by do
mouth ob do creek, sail, an' slio sure
am a mighty good boat. Wo could
load her up right here, an' I'd bo 0110

ob do niggers ler tor tako dem ladles
down ribber. I'be a free boy, an' no-
body care whar I dono go."

These unexpected words heartened
mo, strengthened my own resolve, and
I obeyed the first impulse, Instantly
crossiug tho room and frankly extend-
ing my hand to tho surprised negro.

"That sounds liko a man, Pete," I
cxcJnlmed warmly. "Yes, of course I
mean It shako hands. You nro white
enough for me, boy, and I do not pre-pos- o

letting you do uny mure than I
nut willing- to do. I'll go nlong with

ou 011 tlilB hip. I buvo sixty daya'
urloiipb.

mAmmmmmmii

"And now, what about you, Haines?"
I demanded. "Arc you rendy to help?
Come, mnn, surely tills is not some-
thing wo have any time to debate.
Klrby la llablo to show up at any mo-
ment with full authority, nnd tho sher-
iff to bnck him. It is still enrly in
tho evening, nnd wo must work toj
night If nt nil." . '

"You hriven't tho strength for such
a venture." ho protested.

"Ilnven't II" nnd I lnughed. "Oh,
yes, I' have. I am young nnd this
wound Is nothing. Aro you with us?"

Ho wns slow In replying, nnd, as I
eagerly watched his face, I could al-

most comprehend the working of tho
lawyer mind. Ho saw and argued
every doubt, considered every danger.

"In spirit, yes," ho answered nt last,
"but not physically. I believe under
the circumstances you "arc justified,
Knox. Perhaps I'd do the same thing
If I was In your place and hnd your
youth behind me. But I nm a lawyer,
fifty years old, and this is my homo.
If tho story ever got out that I took
part In niggcr stealing, thnt would bo
the end of me In Missouri. You can
tako tho risk, bat about all I can do
will bo to keep a quiet tongue in my
head. I'll promiso you that. But that
Is all I can promise."

"Yet you acknowledge this Is the
only way? No legal course te open to
us?"

"Absolutely none. If there was I
should never consent to be a party to
this plan, or shield you in any way.

' "vy OJUnZfiLniM

"Have You Ever Assisted1 Any Slaves
to Run Away From Missouri?"

Kirby has undoubtedly got the law
with him. We cannot establish fraud ;

the property actually belongs to him
both mother and daughter are his
slaves."

"And how about the other girl
Elolse?"

"He has no legal hold on her; she is
a free white woman. He could only
hope to overcome her resistance by
threats. The plantation is irrevocably
lost to the Beaucaires, but she pos-

sesses the power to defy him because
of her mother's property. If Kirby
marries her, it will only bo through
her consent."

He picked up his lint from tho tnbio,
nnd a stout stick he had brought
along with him, taking a step toward
the door.

"I might as well tell you I consider
this n mad scheme," he paused to add
gravely, "and that it will probably fall.
There Is a possible chance of success.
I admit, and for thnt reason I permit
you to go nhead with it, and pledge
myself to keep the secret. I was rather
Intimately associated with Beaucalre
for a number of years, and to see his
grnnddnughter sold into slnvcry, even
If she does have a drop of nigger
blood in her veins, Is more than I can
stand, without giving her a chance to
get away. That Is why I consent to
abet a crime, and keep still about It.
But beyond that I'll not go. Do you
understand tho position tills infernal
affair puts me into?"

"Yes, I do, Haines," nnd I held out
my hand to him, with fresh cordiality.
"It is uncommonly white of you to
even go that far. I'll pledge you this

for Pete here, as well as myself
that if we aro caught, your name shall
never be mentioned. Have you any ad
vice to give?"

Ho paused uncertainly, his hand on
tho latch, the firelight flashing up Into
Ids faco.

"Only this," he snid slowly. "If
you I'd never attempt to go

south. Below St. Louis boars aro nu-

merous, and you would bo almost cer-

tain to be discovered. If Kirby chases
you and I know him well enough to
be sure.Jio will lio will naturally tako
It for granted thnt you have headed
for the Ohio. Tho very fact Unit the
fugitives aro women would convince
him of tills. To my mind the one
ciianco of your getting away, lies to
the north up tho Illinois. Anyhow,
good luck to you both, and good
night."

The door closed behind him, and the
negro and I were alone. Tho die was
cast; I had pledged myself to action;
was fully committed to tho attempted
rescue of Reno Beaucalre, and no
thought of nny retreat once occurred
to 111c, The negro still remained seat-
ed on the edgo of the lied, digging ills
toes Into tho hard earth of the floor.

"Pete," I began earnestly. "You
trust me, don't you? You do not sus-
pect me of being nny slave-hunter?- "

"No, sail, Massn Knox, I ain't
'feared o' yer yers ono 0' dem down-easterners- ."

"Well, not exactly thnt. I came from
n slave slntc, but my family Is of Now
England blood and breeding, I am
Just as much your friend as though
you were white. Now, you and I have
got a hard Job before us."

"Yas, sah, wo suro has."
"Aii',1 tlie first thing wo Uavo to So..

WWtWt fW"vl!

Is to trust each otner. Now 1 ato go-

ing to nsk you n question is thnt tho
best way for us to go, up tho Illinois?"

Ho wns slow to answer, evidently
turning tho whole matter over in his
mind. I waited lmpnllcntly, feeling
tho delay to bo a serious loss of time.

"Well then, lot me put this differ
ently. Hnvo you over assisted any
slaves to run away from Missouri?"

"Well, Massn Knox, I reclcon thet
mnybo I knew'd 'bout som' glttin'
away 'penrs like I did, sah."

"And thoso escaped by way of tho
Illinois?"

His dumb, nlmost pathetic eyes met
mine pleadingly, but somo expression
of my faco served to yield him cour-
age.

"I I reckon I I don't know much
'bout nil dls, Massn Knox," ho stnm-mcro- d

doubtfully, his hands locking
nnd unlocking nervously, "I I sure
don'; nn' for do mattnh o dnt, thcr
ain't no body whut does, sah. All I
does know, fer sure, Is dat If a nigger
onct gets as fer ns a certain white
man up do ribber, 'bout whar do
mouth ob do Illinois Is, he's got n
mighty good chance fer ter reach
Cnnndn. De next place whar ho'b
most likely ter stop is Beardstown,
long wld som' sorter preacher whut
lives thar. An' thet's ns fer as doy
ever dono tol' me, sah."

"About this first whlto man tho
ono near the mouth of the Illinois do
you know his name?"

Pete roso to his feet, and crossed
tho room to where I stood, bending
down until his lips wore close to my
car. His answer wns spoken In a
thick whisper.

"Mnssa Knox, I never did 'spect to
say dls ter no white man, but It seems
I just nnt'larly got fer ter tell yer.
He's got n cabin hid way back In de
bluffs, whnr nobody don't go, 'cept
dem who know whnr It Is. I reckon
he don't do nuthln' but hunt an' fish
nohow lenstwnys he don't rnise no
corn, nor truck fer ter sell. He's a
tall, lanky man, snh, sorter th'ai, with
n long beard, nn his nnme wus Amos
Shrunk. I reckon innybe he's a Black
Abolitionist, snh."

"Quito likely, I should say. And you
could take a boat from here to his
place?"

"Sure, the darkest night yer ever
see."

Tliis knowledge greatly simplified
mntters. If there wns already In op-

eration nn organized scheme by means
of which fugitives from this side of
tho grent river were tnken through to
Canadn, protected and assisted along
the way, then all we would be required
to do In this case would be to safely
convey tho unfortunate Reno and her
mother in Pete's boat up tho river,
nnd there turn them over to tho care
of this Amos Shrunk. Undoubtedly ho
could be trusted to sec to It that they
were promptly forwarded to others,
fanatics like himself, who would
swiftly pass them along at night
across the Illinois prairies, until be-
yond all danger of pursuit. The dis-

tance to tho mouth of the Illinois
could not bo far, surely not to exceed
fifty miles as the river ran. It ought
not to prove difllcult to baflle Kirby
for that short distance, and then we
would be free to return, und no ono
could provo any charge against us.
The only Important fact fronting us
was that we must act quickly, before
Kirby and lils nldes, armed with legal
authority, could return this very
night.

"Pete," I snid shortly, my tone un-
consciously ono of authority, "we must
be out of hero before daylight, nnd
safely hidden somewhere up the river.
The first thing to be done, and tho
hardest, Is to explain to those women
the situntion, nnd persuade them to
accompany us. They may not believn
my story ; that whs why I wns so anx-
ious to have Haines go to the house.
They would have confidence In him.
Do they know you?"

"Lord love yer ob course dey do.
I'so knowed nil ob 'em for a long
while, sah. Dey'll sure believe ol'
Pete."

"Well, wo can only try our best
Have you uny conveyance here?"

"Any whut, sah?"
- "Any wheeled vehicle in which we
can ride to Beaucalre, and by means
of which we can bring the women
bnck? The distnnce Is too far to
walk."

"I'so got a sorter kliart, an' an ol
mule, sail. Dey's out yonder in do
bush."

"Hitch them up nt once, while I put
a few things we may need In the boat.
Show me how to find It."

He pointed out the path, with tho
directions necessnry, and disappeared,
wliilo I returned to the cabin, dragged
a blanket from off the bed, and filled
it with whntever miscellaneous ar-

ticles of food I wns able to discover
nbout the plnce. My wound, now thnt
I was busily engaged, troubled mo
very little, and I easily transported
this stock of provisions to tho river
bank, and safely stowed them away In
tho bont found there. I returned to
discover the mule nnd cart ready, and
a few moments later wo were creaking
slowly nlong a gloomy wood rood, jolt
ing over tho stumps, with Pete walk-
ing beside the animal's hend,vwhisper-in- g

encouragement into tho Happing
enr. The great adventure had begun.

Knox sets out on the
"Great Adventure."

(TO UB CONTINUED.)

CaEh Value of Bolt.
It has been estimated by nn Euro-ren- n

scientist that tho commercial
value of tho electricity In a flash of
lightning lasting ono
of u jeeond Is 20 cents,

mmmi
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More Shape.
A boy was presented with somo

oung guinea pigs by bis fnther'8
friend. Meeting the boy soon after,
the friend Inquired nbout the pets.

"Well, Robbie, how are the guinea
pigs getting on; nre they In good
shape?"

"They nre Just the snme shape, cmly
olgger." Osteopathic Magazine.

Disappointed.
Bride Sometimes I think that you

rton't lovo me nny more.
Groom Why, I love you just the

hnme ns ever.
Bride Then I wns right; you don't

love me any more than you did and 1

thought your love would grow bou
hoo I

ffl i rr , 7 I M
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BITTER THOUGHTS.

Jlrs. I'estcr llavo you forgotten
that this is our wedding- annivers-
ary?"

Mr. Pester What a pessimist you
aro to brood over such subjects.

Advice.
Remember this, when duty calls

It never pays to shirk;
i'ou'ro dorislng opportunity

When you aie dodging work.

What a Dreadful Mistake!
Jack Potts Sorry I couldn't get

home earlier, my dear. Poor old
Pete Faraway Is dangerously sick in
bed and lie sent for me to come and
see him. Anyone here while I wns
out?

His Wife Only poor old Pete Fnr-uwn- y.

He dropped In to see you.

Not Even Started.
"What remedy do you suggest for

jur economic Ills?"
"None. I haven't even been nblo to

discover nn absolutely reliable remedy
for a cold."

A Painful Operation.
"Did you hear Unit our old friend:

hnd been superseded?"
"You don't say so? Did they give-hi-

an anesthetic?"

The Help There.
"I suppose they make up tho oyster

beds with sheets of water, but who
does it?"

"The mer-mald- of course, booby."

The Reason.
"Nervous exhaustion seems so prev-

alent Just now."
"Yes, since tho automobile earner

In people nre n lot more run down."

It Never Falls.
Mrs. Pester I wish you'd wnko me--

time for me to cntcli the 7 o'clock
train In the morning. But don't rouso
the whole household while you're do-

ing it.
Her Husband Very well, my dear.

I'll take off my shoes and snenk up-stnl- rs

on tiptoe, snme ns I nlways da
when I get In Into at night.

Couldn't Afford It.
Hewitt Do you believe In physical

jitHure?
Jewett No; I joined a class once

nnd I outgrew my clothes like 11

blamed kid.

An Indication.
"Do they take children In tills apart'

jient house?"
"They must. Some of the rooms

aren't large enough to necommodnt?
nnybody but u child."

How He Got the Last Word.
"Well, I hnd the lust word in nt)

argument with my wife hist night."
"That so? How did you got it?"
"i admitted 1 was entirely to

blame."

The Way of It.
"That young man Is very illogical

about his preference for blondes orj
brunettes."

"How ilo you menn?" .

"If lie prefers blondes, lie keeps ir
n durk secret, nnd when lie's lllrtlnp1
Willi brunettes, ho makes light of Jt

Her Experience.
He 1 see where u lot of military)

prisoners have gone on u hungerj
fctrii;e.

She I'll bet 110110 of 'em Is mar
rled.
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